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Let alt distressed draw ileal" and make their moan, 
-Their patron lies confined beneath this stone." 
A large stone with ths date of 1743, has a large cross 
engraved on it, and is said to mark the grave of Cloghrois 
Mac Carthy'i father. Tradition speaks of him as a man of 
exe&i strength and valour; the arms of the cross measure 
tour inche* and a half, which is said to have been the 
breadth of hii own arms. 

The numerous heap* of sculls and bones, which a few 
year* ago were to be seeu here, have been deposited in 
their mother earth. 

The castle of Kilcrea, situated in this district, was for- 
merly a seat of the Mac Carries, Lords of Muskery and 
Earls of Clancarty, with attached manorial rights and is 
said to have been built, in the fifteenth century, by Cor- 
niac, surnamed Laider, Lord Muskery. The mins evince 
it to have been a pile of much strength, and of considera- 
ble but rude magnificence. A stairway, composed of a 
dark marble, led from the ground floor to the summit of 
the structure, a height of nearly seventy feet. Traces of 
outworks are still visible; and on the east side, is the 
bawn, constituting, when the castle was the abode of its 
former lordly owners, the place of recreation by day, and 
of shelter in the gloom of night, for the cattle of the do- 
main, whose least noxious enemies were the wolves of the 
adjacent morass and woodlands, 



THE BEGGARMAN AND THE BLACKSMITH. 

About the beginning of the last century a wealthy 
farmer lived in the lonely district of Kilmacrenan, in the 
north of Ireland. His cottage was surrounded with hills, 
which were used as a sheep-walk, their surface was unshel- 
tered, except where occasional clusters of stunted haw- 
thorn and elder trees were stuttered. About half a mile 
from the farmer's dwelling were the " cross-roads,' dis- 
tinguished by the white washed forge and cabin of Paddy 
Murphy, the blacksmith, and called from this circumstance 
the " Carlhan baton." It was late in October, 1703, when 
the farmer, haying .collected what at that time was deemed 
a good sum, by his sales at various fairs, was suddenly 
called from home to attend the funeral of an isunt, which 
took place at a considerable distance from his neighbour- 
hood. The money his traffic had brought him was neces- 
sarily left, iii his ubsence, in care of his wife. On the third 
evening after his departure, the servant girl was washing 
the potatoes for supper, when a sturdy looking beggarman 
approached the house. 

"Mistress, mistress, dear," cried Sally, " there's a 
strange bocaugh coming ; any how, I don't like the look 
of him at all ! He's the biggest man I ever see, beats the 
master out and out, and more by token, he has the devil 
of a wicked look S" 

" Shut the door then," said the mistress of the cottage. 
Sally was about to obey, when it struck her mistress that, 
lonely and unprotected as they were, civility was their 
best play ; as if the beggarman should choose to enforce 
his admission by violent means, they would not be able to 
offer resistance. He entered and unceremoniously seated 
himself by the fire. ■ , 

" What are you getting for dinner ?'' he asked. 

" Beef and potatoes," replied Sally. 

"If you mean that bit of meat," rejoined the bocaugh, 
" it won't be enough to give a taste to the boys." 

Mrs. Mac Gunshigan looked surprised. 

"Ay, mistress, you'll have company here by and by, 
this is a cold, raw evening, and they'll want something 
comfortable." 

" Put down more then,'' said the farmer's wife. 

Dinner was nearly ready, when the blacksmith of the 
" Carthan bawn" entered. 

_" Then it's myself that's proud to seej/ou," said Sally to 
him in a low voice. 

Paddy Murphy's appearance did not please the bocaugh, 
who sturdily asked him, what brought him there? 

Paddy looked astonished, but answered " that he merely 
called upon his way from a neighbour's, to see how his 
friend, Mrs. Mac Gunshigan, was." 

" Then you may take yourself off again," said the bo- 
•augb, «* w« don't want you here." 



"And who are you that orders me oif?" asked Paddy 
Murphy. 

" I'll show you in no time," said the mendicant, flou- 
rishing his shillelah. 

" And if it comes to that, bagad I'll have a hit too, be- 
fore I leave this house at your bidding," said Paddy. 

The beggarman aimed a blow at Paddy's head, but he 
dexterously avoided it, and his hammer descended with 
such fatal force on his opponent's temple, that die huge 
beggarman fell dead upon the ground with a single 
groan !" 

*' Oh, murder, murder," cried the women, " you've 
kilt him." 

" By dad," said Paddy, coolly, "it would have been the 
murder not to kill him ;'" and he onened the coat of the 
pretended mendicant, and exhibited his belt well furnished 
with pistols — a whistle hung from his neck. " Now," said 
the blacksmith, " we'll have all the murder out, if you can 
only fire a pistol." 

" I can fire right well," said Sally. 

"I'll try and fire, too,'' said Mrs. Mac Gunshiaan. 

At this juncture the farmer unexpectedly returned, to 
the great delight of his wife and Sally. 

" What lumber's this V he exclaimed, stumbling over 
the body of the bandit. 

" It's a corpse !" said Ms wife. 

"Lord save us ! who's kilt ?" 

" The captain of a gang of robbers, and if I had not set- 
tled hiin, he and his gang would have left no one hero 
to tell tides to-morrow," said the blacksmith. The fanner 
lifted up his hands, struck with astonishment. 

"If we only manage cutely," said Paddy Murphy, 
" we'll have the other birds. The night is dark ; you, and 
I, and the women, will take a pistol each ; we'll stand out- 
side the door, and blow the whistle; and when the gang 
are pressing in, we'll slap at them." 

The farmer acquiesced — the whistle was blown loud, and 
the trampling of feet was soon Heard, and half a dozen 
ruffians rushed in through the open door of the cottage, 
directed by the firelight within. As they passed the little 
party, four pistols were effectively discharged at them, 
killing and wounding an equal cumber of men; the two 
others, terror-struck at so unlooked for a reception, hastily 
fled through a door that opened to the farm yard — leav- 
ing their less fortunate companions behind. 

The blacksmith was tried, acquitted, and honoured with 
the thanks of the jury, for his steadiness and heroism. 
The grateful farmer gave him more substantial thanks. 



SIMPLE SCIENCE— BISMUTH. 

Bismuth is brought chiefly from the continent, although' 
it is produced by several mines in Cornwall. It possesses 
the singular property of expanding as it cools, and for this 
reason is used in the composition of the finer kinds of 
printer's types, as from this expansive property may be 
procured the most perfect impressions of the moulds in 
which the letters are cast. The composition of type-metal 
varies from four to sixteen parts of lead to one ofantimony. 

Pearl-white is an oxide of Bismuth. Ladies have used 
it as a cosmetic, but it is not only unwholesome, but has 
the inconvenient property of becoming black by the con- 
tact of sulphuretted hydrogen gas, or the fumes of feted 
substances. The gas which arises from the burning of 
mineral coal will produce the same effects on it. It is 
related by an eminent author, of a lady of fashion, who 
had incautiously seated herself too near the fire, at a qau- 
drille table, that her countenance changed on a sudden 
from °a delicate white to a dark tawny, as though by ma- 
gic. The surprise and confusion of the whole party had 
such an effect on the disfigured fair one, that she was ac- 
tually dying with apprehension; when the physician dis- 
pelled their fears, by inforniing his patient that nothing 
more was necessary for her than to abstain from the use 
of mineral cosmeties, and trust in future to those charms 
which nature had bestowed on her. It is said that this 
oxide, mixed up in pomatum, will change the colour of 
hair to black. 
Pewter is a mixture of onehundred and twelve pounds of 
tin, fifteen pounds of lead, and six pounds of brass : but 
many manufacturers', add a quantity of bismuth in making 



